'To the K I N G. 


Di: Patrii, Tudigetes, et + Romiale F, os M ater, 
Que Tuſcum Tiberim et Romana Palatia ſervas, 
Hunc faltem everſo puvenem ſuccurrere ſeclo 

Ne prohibete.----<--<-co—e Virg. 


Ne . wy 


S a fond Mother anxious for her Son, 

Whom raging Seas and Winds detain from Home ; 
No leſs impatient, Winds and Waves we feard 

Till You auſpicious on our Coaſts appear'd. 


But ſmiling Joys now ſit on ev'ry Face, 
All ſtriving who ſhall moſt Your Triumph Grace ; 
Rejoycing that where-ever You Command, 
There JusTI1cs Reigns with an impartial Hand; 
There Ag Ts prevail; and VigTue from Above 
Inſpires cach Breaſt with Unity and Love; 
TruTHn, LiBtRTyY, and MtRcy there abound, 


And Pzacz with downy Wings fits brooding on the 
Ground. 


Accept, Gxzar Sts, theſe Realms for You deſign'd, 
_ Tho! far beneath Your Worth and greater Mind. 

*T was Here the EDwarps did the Scepter ſway ; 
The People Here the Hzxzrs did obey ; 
And Here Nassav his Virtues did diſplay. 
| Like Him propitious on BxiTanNia ſmile; 
Like Him defend, and ſave our ſinking Þle ; 
Like Him on Earth the Golden Age renew, 0 
And the GREAT W1iLlLI1am's Steps to Heav'n purſue. 
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